.

them.

. Are you sure
~ that you're usin
- for washing?
and hard, and you have to depend upon
rubbing, then you ought to get some-
thing else. And even if you have some-
.thing that saves work, it may be bad

for the clothes.

4L

LS

the right thing
If the work is slow

You may be ruining
\

' Pearline gives the easiest, quickest,
most economical washing, of anything that's safe to use. The

~ Imore you investigate, and inquire and compare, the surer
- You'll be that Pearline is the only right thing to wash with. &0

Send :
it Back and if your

honest—send it back,

Peddlers and some unscrupuious grocers will tell you ¢ this is as good as™
or ‘“the same as Pearline.” IT'S FALSE—Pearline is never. peddled,
er sends you something in

lace of Pearline, ba

JAMES PYLE, New York,

S o e, e ST BT Wl i it S S B

$20 SAVED

and you getthe enel-
est running nud
the strongest wheel
made. The hund-
some "97 model and
its many specinl
fentures make this
the most attructive
wheel on the mur-
ket. Catalogue free.

Itoan oke Cycle Co., Azents, Roanoke, V.

A, J. EVANS,

F. M, BUTT. C. B. PRIUE.

' EVANS, BUTT & PRICE

(Buceeesors to Evans Bros.)

HARDWARE.

Keep a Fuoll and Complete I.ine of
Livery Article Known to the
Hardware Trade. We Invite
an [uspeciion of Our Stock und

Prices.
L 22 Campb_éﬁ Avenue.

|
¢ True Bearings

Perfect bearings are of vital
importance in your bicycle.
Waverley bearings are true,
and remain true, A new and
simple principle. Dust proof,
too.

-

‘g7 Waverleys are built for
those who desire the finest
product of mechanical skill,
regardless of cost.

For those who want a good bic!rcll_- atn

10w price, we continue making o6 Wav- .
erleys, improved and perfected—860.

Catnlogue free.
Inprara Breyerr Co,, Indianapolis, Ind.

HIS WHOLE SYSTEM.

He Had Never Been Photographed, but
Got What He Wanted.

He evidently was from the tural dis.
triots, and therefore his uneasiness npon
what presumably was his first visit to o
photographer conld easily be overlooked.
At last, when he was summoned to the
| operating room and canght a whiff of
| chemicals from the dark room, he hesi-
1’ tated on the threshold half suspicionsly.
. ‘Come in, come right in,’! said the
I"enmera man reassuringly, ‘Do you
want a vignette?'!

““N-no, I guess.not,' replied the old

nan, ‘I gness I eun stand it without
;akmg anything. "'

“Would yon like a photograph of
your head only, or wonld yon prefer
one-half length or full length:'’ in-
quired the photographer.

“*Well, now, I'll tell yon how it is,
mister, '’ remarked the old granger con-
fidontinlly, “This picter is for a widdey
in Nebraska who's been writin to me
cousiderable abont gettin spliced. 1
.1 reckon she'd ruther have n picter of my

whole system if it don’t make any dif-
! ference to you. ! !

It didn't,—Chicago Times-Herald.

et

A Dissatiafled Constituont.
A Democratic. member of the heuse
has received o lotter from an Vo
_ politician of that party in his district
\ealling attention to tho fact that ho iz
LY - [Tt 4 AT
Yeported in The Congressional Decord
Ymost every day as being “paived’! with
TRepublican, 1 don’t donbt your loy-
to the parly,’ reads the lettor,
& 1 think the Logs would like it a
deal  better if yon puired it
perats instead of Republies
J‘ugu Recordl

A Parllnmentasy Hint,

It was getting late, aud still the ven-
erablo ex-United States senator lingored
in the parvlor with the young people.
Evidently somoething had to be done.
I hape, papa,'’ said his daughter, gent-
ly but resolutely, ‘‘that yon will not be
offended if I nhow move a call of the
house, during which nll persons not en-
titled to the floor will plense retire,
while Charlie and I disounss a question
of personal privilege, "' —Truth,

_earth. —New York

WHAT IT LOOKED LIKE.

i:m:l. the Young Arkansawyer, and His
First Rallroad Tralo.

Uy co’se,”” remarked the ancient
Arkansawyer in a reminiscent way,
‘‘wwe una hns got used to it now an don't
take no speshul notice uv the cars goin
by our house no mo’, but I rickylect the
fust time they come past agtor tho rail-
rond was built. Wife was away some-
whurs. I had the ague an was settin by
the fireplace shakin like s dog, an my
oldest son, Bud, was foolin with the
young nuns.  All uv o sudden we heered
the tad blamedest goreechin an snortin
that ever was, an Bud run out to see
what in the livin world had broke loose.

“‘By the time I had nnlimbered an
drug myself out it was nll done past, an
thar wns nuthn in sight but a mess uy
black smoke. Bud was standin thar
with his mouth gappin open an his eyes
buggin out till yo' conld have flicked
‘em off from his fuce with a goose wing.

‘“‘Land uv the livin, pap,' he gob-
bled. ‘I jest seen n blacksmith shop go
tearin by with a string uv houses tied
to its taill' "—New York Sunday Jour-
nal,

Bright Hopes Diasted.

‘I had hoped"—

Here the old prizefighter's voice
trembled.

—'*that my only son''—

A tenr stolo down his furrowed chealk.

—'*would follow in my footsteps’'—

With an effort he proceeded,

—*'*and, like me’’'—

Great, dry sobs tore his throat.

—'*become champion of the world,
but''—

A wail of anguish burst from him.

—"he stutters!""—New York Joarunl.

The Noomonoy Way.

'‘My daughters are making very ent-
isfactory progress with their music, " ro-
marked Mrs, Suaggs to Mrs. Noomon-
ey. “They play four handed pieces on a
single piano,"'

‘‘Indced!' replied Mrs, Noomoney
proudly. ‘‘My daughters don't need to
play on one piano. Each of them hns n
piano of her own.''—Pittsburg Chron-
icle-Telegraph. y

Staked on a Certainty.

Jacob—How did you make your for-
tune?

Isanc—On horse racing.

Jacob—WHat! I never knew you bet-
ted, |
Isanc—I didn’t. I started a pawnshop
just opposite the entrance to the race-
course for the nccommodation of people
who wanted to get home when the races
were over, —Tit-Bits,

Sure to He Ruined.

““Do you kunow it is o mighty good
thing for the human race that it is so
short lived?'

“I'd like to know how?"’

““Just think how utterly spoiled a boy
would be for instance, who had all his
great-great-grandmothers, great-grand-
mothers and grandmothers to take un
interest in his career.’'—Indianapolis
Journal,

Ta'a Trouble.

“Brother Jim has the bicyele face,
Joe has the bicycle back, and sister Sue
has the bicycle leg. '’

“‘Any other bicycle ailments in your
family?"

"*Well, papa says he has the bicyclo
pocketbook, and it's badly punctured.'
—Truth.

She HKnew the Family.

“0Ob, mamma, '’ said little Marjorie,
“‘svhat are dose big flags?"’

“Those are bunting, dear,"” suid her
mother,

**ZenTdess,’” observed Marjorie wiso-
1y *“ 'ag all 'e little ones is baby bunt-
ing,”"—New York Press.

Modern Greelk,

““What’s that terrible noise ont in the
front there?'’ asked the startled Inglish
volunteer of the Greok officer,

“Nothing, sir,’" ha replied, ‘‘only
one of our eyzones giving the counter-
sign.''—Yonkers Statesmun.

In Boston,
Fair Customer—Is this western beef?
Butcher (proudly)—No, madam. We
don't deal in steers from the rowdy
west. This beef, madam, is from a high-
ly oultivated and refined cow, formerly
of Boston.—New York Weekly.

A Roundabont Decoptlon.
“‘Mrs, Sprightly must bo older than
she looks. "’
**What makes you think 507"
‘“The way she lLeeps that big dnugh-
ter of hera in short frocks.’’—Detrois
Newa,

Not Worth 1t
Prisoner—Forty shillings for stealing
a pair of shoes?
Magistrate—That’s what T said.
Prisoner—Why, your worship, they
didn’t fit.—Tit-Bits,

No Objeetlon.
Aeronaut—Does yonr father object to
the nature of my profession?
Sweet Thing—No, indecd.
ho wounld like to see
Q

He said
you get off the
aryal. ]

PRESIDENTIAL FADS.
Our. National Executives Have All Had
Their Hobbles, ]

Every president since the time of
Wushington hus had some particular pet
amusement. =g -

As every ono knows, George Washing-
ton was a gront sportsman. His greatest
Pleasure was in following  the honnds,
mounted on a tiptop bunter. Ho was an
athlete in his youth and hislove of out-
door life continued: to:the doy of his
denth. When hé was president, his
chief diversion was horseback riding.
He was fond of dancing, too, and regu-
larly attended the mssemblics in the
long room in the City tavern at Alexan-
dria, says tho Washington Post,

Thomas Jefferson songht relief from
the cares of state in his love for music,
He was a clever performer dn the violin
and whiled away many hours sawing
away on his beloved fiddle. . He had o
taste for mechanical "inventions, too,
and somae of his happiest moments were
those spent in trying to evolve some la-
bor saving device.

President Tyler had n deep and abid-
ing love for the good American game
of poker. Surrounded by a few chums,
he spent many pleasant evenings draw-
ing to bobtail flushes, filling against
four aces and hoisting the full houses,
bluffing on donces, bucking ante. The
stakes were invariably small, but his-
tory says that he was o bad loser,

Andrew Jaokson was passionately
fond of cockfighting, and swhen he left
the Hermitago to run the nation at
Washington he brought with him two
of his finest fighting cocks. Theso ho
matched against the gnmest roosters in
the surrounding country, but the Ten-
nessee article made but a feeble show-
ing ngainst the Virginia breed. Presi-
dent Jackson Dbrought on several other
puirs, but his birds invariably met de-
feat, and in this respect he said that hia
administration was a lumentable fail-
ure.

President W. H., Harrison was not
much of an epicure, but he had a great
fancy for doing the marketing for the
family. Every morning he would trudge
to the market place with a bagket on
bis avm and return an hour later carry-
ing 40 or 50 pounds of produce. i

General Grant was fond of fast driv-
ing, and he had some notable trotters in
his gtables during his two terms. Inthe
evening bhe wonld play Boston with
tome of his army chums. He cared lit-
tle for riding and was rarely seen on
horseback in  Washington. — Atlanta
Constitution.

LATESTIN MONEY SWEATING

How n 820 Goldplece Wns Doctored by
the Unscrupulous.

One of the most puzzled men in town
is n Montgomery strect restaurant keep-
er, who recently took in a $20 goldpicce
which filled all the ordinary require-
ments of genuineness so far as the su-
perfloinl test could reveal the trpe facts.
But a few days ago a banker ‘stepped
intp his place ‘and saw the $30 piece
which the restaurant man had received
only a short time before. The banker
bad u queer look in his eyes as he took
tho coin and rapped it sharply with his
knife, and the restanrant keeper had a
stranger expression as he saw his sup-
posed $20 piece brenk into two pieces.

"“How is this?”’ he demanded.

The banker apswered: ‘‘It iy the
same old game. I had one of those
pieces myself, and since then I have
tested goldpieces of the $20 denomina-
tion very carefully. If that had been
geuuine, my test wonld not have breken
it."!

‘Then the restnurant keeper and the
bauker curefully examined it together.
The outside of the goldpiecs was all
right, seemingly, when the dissevored
purts were placed together. The milling
seemed to be up to the standard, The
weight was correet, but the inside of
the pieee was hulf filled with n compo-
sition which was not the castomary
gold and slloy. Still closer examination
revealed that the gold had been gawed
through with exquisite care and skill
just inside of the milling. Then the
milling had been removed and from tho
interior of the piece some of the gold
had been extracted and the baser com-
pogition was made to take the place of
the more precious metal. Then, with
equal deftness and skill, the milling
had been replaced and soldered in some
way and the trick was done.—San
Francisco Call.

A Contrary Flag.,

If ever there was anything in the
world that went by contraries, it is the
Chinese flag. It will be recalled that it
ig one of the gayest of national stand-
ards. The body of the banner is of, n
pnle yellow. In the upper left hand
corner is o small red sun, and looking
at it is a fierce Chinese dragon. About
1,000 years ngo, so the story runs, the
Chinese made war upon the Japanese.
They prepared for a great invasion. As
a prophecy of victory they adopted a
standard which is that of tho present
time, They took the sun of Japan and
made it very smalli This they putin
front of the dragon’s mouth to_ express
the idea that the Chinese dragon would
devour the Japanese., It happened, how-
ever, that the Chineso fleet, conveying
an army of 100,000 men, wns wrecked
on its way to Japan by n great storm,
und all but three of the 100,000 perish-
€d. The result of the last war has not
been any more convincing than the
first affair that the Chinese flag has
been correctly conceived,—Pittsburg
Dispatch.

Just u Little Spat.

She—A womnu marries o man to
kedp him indoors,

He—And a mun marries a woman to

keep her ia hats.—Yonkers Statesuan,

CHURCH BELLS."

Often upon some Alpine heighti
Whers cooler breezea blow

2 LAY
T've listoned with o kotm delight’ .
To chiming bells bolow. . eé'?,
10ir musio roso 8o swoet, go eloar, A%
Its memory with me dells (R
4 rushey o'er mo whon I hear Ty

The Sunday morning bells.

Or from enthedral spiro of stons,
High soaring in the air,

Tho great bells! sobbing, throbbing tons
Hus moved my soul to prayer. |

* Ths grandoeur of that lofty chofr 1

I hear from tower and'domo, ]

Afnr or near, whene'er I hoar (AL A
The Sabbath bells at homeo. Ay

Buch pions memories, indeed,
Thelr molten notes recall,
I find I really do not need
To go to church nt all,
They drive nway and keep nt bay
Il humor and the vapors,
And so I listen as I stay
In bed and read the papers.
—J. L. Heaton in Quilting Bea,

THE REPORTER’S STORY.

How Editor McCullagh Used His Lengthy
Write Up of a Murder.

When I applied to Joseph B. MoCul-
lagh for a position as reporter on The
(Globe-Democrat, in 1885, I bad been
posted nbont his. detestation of dudes
and wore un old suit—clean, but almost
threadbare. I had letters of recom-
mendation from Colonel Burke of The
Times-Demoerat and from Colonel Do-
remus of the Dallas News, which I held
in my hand, rendy for his inspection.
I made my speech, rather disconcerted
by the ecool, calculnting manner  in
which ho inspected me whilo doing so,
and thon handed him my *‘eredentials.
Ho glanced at the signatures, without
reading the contents of either of the let-
ters, picked up n slip of instructions and
told me to report the murder of Jao
Robedeanx, a Frenchman who hnd
been murdered o few minntes beforo in
the French quurter, and then carefully
placed my beloved *‘papers” in his
pocket, without u word of explanation.

Three hours later I handed him n
very carefully written report of the
murder, giving all of the details,
which would have filled two columns,
preceded by my own ‘‘scare heads' in
8ix sectious, giving all of the principal
facts in short sentences. Next morning
I found that my report had been
“killed’’ at the “*enacting olause,” for
the report appeared in an article about
two inches loug under a small head,
“Foully Murdered,'’ with all the rast
of my *'scare heads' printed, word for
word, exactly as I had written them, s
the body of the item. Nota word of the
report appeared,

It wis o beantiful Cbristmas morn-
ing, but I will never forget my feolings
a8 I rend that little item. I felt utterly
orushed, and if I had had my letters
Myr. McCullagh would never have seen
me agnin. I wandered around the hotel
corridors until time to report, when I
presented myself before “Little Mook
and asked for the return of the letters.
To my unspeakable surprise and intense
delight he gave me an immedinte ns-
gigument for special work, handed mo o
hugo bundle wrapped in wrapping pa-
per, and while holding this package,
the contents of which were unknown to
me, heo proceeded to give me instruc-
tions and detail all of my failings in
blunt but very lucid sentences, wind-
ing up like the crack of a whip with,
““Put those clothes on and report for
duty in one hour,'" My head wus actu-
ally swimming when I left the room.

The package contained a complete
outfit, including shoes, shirt, under-
wenr, collar, tie and one of the best
fitting sunits I ever wore, the total cost
of which could not have been much less
thon $50.

I never saw my letters again, but
when I lefs, two years lator, he wrate
mea the best recommendation I ever re-
ceived and was always ready to say a
good word by wire if it was roquested.
—0ld Reporter in Chicago Record.

Why the Irishman Quit.

There was once an Irishman who
sought employment as a diver, bringing
with him his native enthusissm and a
certain amount of experience, Although
he had never been beneath tho water he
had crossed an ocean of one variety and
swallowed nearly an ocean of another.
But he had the Hibernian smile, which
is convincing, and the firm chanced to
need o new man, And on the following
Monday morning Pat hid his smile in a
diving helmet.

Now, the job npon which the erow to
which Pat had attached himself was
working was in comparatively shallow
water, and Pat was provided with a
pick and told to use it on a ledgo below
in the manner with which he was fa-
miliar,

Down he went swith his pick, and for
about 16 minutes nothing wns heard
from him. Then camo a strong, deter-
wined, deliberate pull on the signnl
rope, indicating that Pat had o very de-
cided wish to come to tho top, The as-
sistunts pulled him to the raft and re-
moved his helmaot,

““T'ako aff the rist av it,"" said Pat.

““Take off tho rest of 167"

“Yir,'" gaid Pat. "' Oi'll worrik no
longer ‘on a domn job phero Oi can't
8pit on me hands. *'—Boston Budget.

The Juvenile Witness,

The late Mr. Isanc Butt, Q. C., M.
P., was fond of relating two answers
which ho himself heard given to 'the
late Chief Justice Lefroy, lord chief
justice of Ireland, by children, In tho
first instance a little boy, whoso testi-
mony was of importance in & cnse of
riot between Protestants and Catholies,

was nsked what would happen to him |

if he did not tell the truth,
die, §ir,"’ wag the veply, ‘I should pgo
whera the Catholics go."  On a similar
question being put to an intelligent lit-
tle girl, she replied, after o pagse, *'1
suppose Ishould not get my expinses.
—Westminster Gazette,
et R

It i8 not widely known that Jueen
Victorin rules over more Mohmumed-
ans than the sultan of Tarkey, over
more Jews than there are in Palesting
and vver more negroes than any other
wovereign swho is not a native of their
rountry.

“When I |
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large package of the world's best cleanser
for u nickel. Stll greater cconomy in 4-pound
package. All grocers. Made only by

THE N. K. FAIRBEANK COMPANY,
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YOUNG, BUT BRAINY,

The Remarks and Opinions of the Small
Boy Next Door.

I wisht ma wouldn't kiss me evely
timo when she wants to see if I've been
smoking on the sy,

Sunday gchool wounldn't be so bad if
you didn’t have to go. I ean lick every
kid in my class 'cept one, and he don't
come reg'lar,

I don’t know why when I run away
from school last week and foll in the
river, and mn thought I was going to
bo drowned and cried, then when I
wasn't she went and licked me harder'n
anything, I wisht I bad drowned.

Ain't it queer how it most always
raing on Snuturdays?

If u feller's mother didn’t toll him ha
mustn't do so many things ho wounldn't
want to,

I don't liko to fight with girls. They
serateh, and anyway when you do lick
‘em they nlways make you feel so bad
ubout it afterward. They hain't got any
snnd—"cept one, she didn't serateh and
the walloped me good. Gee, but she's o
dandy!

I wns good for a week oneo, nnd mn
sho thought I was sick and give mo n
dose of castor oil. And then I was siclk,
and Iwa'n't good no more.—Willinm
dgar Fisher in Truth.

In the Good Old Days.

It was the year 10000067 B. C. The
editoriul office of The Paleozoic Daily
Gazette. A reporter rushed in breath-
less.

‘*Extra, extrn!’ he shouted. *'I have
just got n scoop! Thrilling incidents!*

Tho eity editor sprang up.

“What is it?"’ he cric.

‘A battlel The town has been in-
vaded! It's tho ichthyosauruses, the
elinnosauruses, the zenglodons, the oro-
hippuses and the brontosheriums, Ter-
ribla loss of lifal"

“What for? What's tho matter?”

“They're hunting for tho man who
named them, "—New York Journal

4.0vo on the Wheel,
“‘How did you find ont that Charley
loved you, Clara?"’
“I took a tumble when we were ont
bicyele riding. ''—Deotroit Free Proess.

How She Captured Mim.
Laura—I never bad a bean till I got
ma a wheel,
Carrie—Run him down?—T'own Top-
s,

Ob, the Pity of It!

Sndie—Ain't he a bnte?

Elsie—Yon bet! What a shame he
wuzzon't twins; then there'd 'a bin an
Jusband apieco for us, —Truth.

As Usual.
“Did you henr Senntor (insser yester-
day? Ho made o fine gpeech againgt it,"?
“Apninst what?'!
“Pime. ' —Cleveland Leader.

- rave,
He—I ealled him o linr to his face,
She—What gave you the conrnge?
He—Tho telephone. —Brooklyn Life,

(eager but uncritical publie and no cne

Fumoos Kickers, X !

A writer who knows what he is talk- i
ing about says in an exchange:

Most of us are familiar with the way
in which a harse or mule kicks, but fow
of us know how a camel expresses his
anger. The camel doesn’t seem to “he
out of temper. He lazily chews his cud,
with his eyes half closed, and those nob
familiar with his ways might fanoy *
that he is half asleep. But directly he
draws a hind ‘leg up under him, and
then, as goon as the abject of his wrath
is in xrunge, he sends his hoof straight
back like a shot. I have ecen a'henvy
man sent whirling several yards in a
denso crowd by the kick of a eamel.

An emu can kick ns hard as o horse.

T have seen men kicked so hard by this
vicions bird that their legs were broken.
1f I had my choice of being kicked by o
horse or hn emu, I think I would take
the horse. The emu stands on one leg
and with the other strikes a quick and
miost paralyzing blow. I never would
have believed that a bird had such pow-
er had I not had ocular evidence of it
during this trip. After two or throe of
our men had suffered from the terrible
kicks of these birds we did not venture
near them, but, after ranning our horses
till we got olose enough, would bring'
them down with our rifies. We did not
approach them till we knew they were
dend. ‘{
Wo killed them for their feathers, al-'
though they are not so valuable as thoso!
of the ostrich. We also hunted for the
egps, which are to be found in the sand,
but in doing this we took care not to!
collido with the emu. The eggs are
mors in demand than the feathers. They
are very beantifnul and are so tough that |
it is difficult to break them. Profession-
nl eurio makers drill a hole in each ond,
tako the insidoe out and then the shell ia
carved and monnted in silver,

The Drama, Pnst and Presont.
Linmentation over the inferiority of|
the present to the past has been going
on probably ever since there was a past
sufticiently remote to be haloed by dis-
tance, and critics of a certain olass
have always failed to realize that what
they renlly regrot is youth, not the con-
ditions nnder which youth was pnssed.!
The deteriorntion of the stage has been
for ages the constant topic of comment,
which; considering the stendy improve-
ment in plays ns plays, is as Indierouns-
ly unvarying as it is willfully inacon-
rate. The Pall Mall Guzette has dug
out of one of its first numbers a oriti-
cism, written in 18656 by Georgo Henry
Lewes, and it calls attention to the cn-
rious likeness which his words present
to what one not infrequently hears to-
duy.

“‘The present condition of the dra-
mn," wrote Mr. Lewes in the time
which has come to be called *“the good
old days,”” *‘is deplored by all lovers of
the axt.,’’ And he went on in an amus-
ingly familiar strain to say: ‘‘It is the
more irritating becauso never were thea-
ters so flonrishing. A variety of conounr-
rent couses, which need not here be
enumernted, hns reduced the stage to
its present pitinble condition. We have
mauy theaters nightly orowded by an

theater in which n critical publio can
hope to enjoy a tolerable performance.
Yet there is o smaller public choice in
ita tastes and large enongh to support a
theater, which would eagerly welcome
a fine actor or a well written drama. ' ;

Surely it is to laugh. —New York Times, k

A Wheelwoman's Last Thought.
Ella—Have you heard poor Bella's
lnat words?
Stelln—No, what were they?
Eln—**Take good carc of my wheel.’* |
—-Now York Journal, ;I
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